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music. The women danced. They did not stir from their
places. They rose upon their toes, shook their breasts
twisted slowly, silently, like passion half-asleep.

The music stopped. The women smiled graciously. The
guests applauded.

The Marquis passed a silver basket of bonbons.
" Nature must be assisted/' the Marquis said.   " She hides
her sweetest joys."

The music commenced again, a more robust tempo. The
women leaped in the air, swung their arms and legs. Their
breasts rocked like tiny cradles, their hips pulsed.

The men's eyes acquired a weird luminosity. Their breath
came more staccato.

The dancers whirled about quickly and fell in a heap at our
feet.

" Bravo ! Bravo 1 " the Marquis exclaimed, his voice
veiled.

The youth with the curls rose. The Marquis bade him be
reseated.

He addressed the women who aligned themselves like modest
scholars.

" Mesdames," he asked, " what is the highest law ? "

" Pleasure/' they responded in a chorus.

" What law should one follow ? "

" The law of one's whims/'

" What is mightier than hunger ? "

" Passion/'

" How shall one still it ? "

" In the fashion most suitable to his nature."

" What is virtue ? "

" Resistance to nature."

" What is the enemy of nature ? "

" Morality."

" What are moralists ? "

" Molecules malfaisantes/'